future together. Circumstances to which we both had to
submit kept us apart. For several years I was content with
half a loaf, but, as inevitably happens, the disappointment
ultimately induced a restlessness. That, I really believe,
was one reason why I wanted to stay on in America; and
why I did stay on. It was no longer happiness enough just
to be with Philip knowing that we could never marry and
have a life together. I carried back with me to America a
loneliness which undoubtedly made me even more sus-
ceptible than I might otherwise have been to Bert's great
charm and to the attention he paid me.

I wrote to Philip that I was seeing a lot of this young
American. Philip and I had always been honest with each
other and sooner or later he would have heard about Bert
Taylor anyway. There were Americans constantly going
over to London and to the Riviera and to St. Moritz for the
winter sports, and many of Philip's friends came to New
York. Bert's sister, the Countess de Frasso, was a well-
known figure in the international set whose members floated
from Santa Barbara to the Cote d'Azur, from New York to
the Lido, and from Salzburg to Palm Beach.

When it was evident that Oh, Kay\ was destined to stay
on Broadway for many months, Philip cabled me that he
was corning over to New York for a visit. In New York
that winter for the first time he asked me to marry him. If
he had only done so two years before I am sure I would have
said "yes," and would have immediately gone about the
business of getting a divorce from Frank.

Oh, I did not blame him. His career was as important as
mine, and it would have been wrecked had he married a
divorced woman.

If I had been only an actress, we might have overcome
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